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the hands of his brother, an Oratorian who had renounced his orders and married. He was a man of far inferior capacity; and under him and his son-in-law, an ex-officer of artillery, who succeeded him, it lost its importance. The hostility of the Jesuits, who returned ia 1814, also aided its downfall.
When I entered, however, it was at the height of its success under Dom Ferlus. The monks wore lay clothes, and were addressed as c citizen'; but otherwise no change of any importance had taken place in the routine of the school. Of course it could not but show some traces of the feverish agitation which prevailed outside. The walls were covered with Republican * texts/ We were forbidden to use the term 4 monsieur.' When we went to the refectory, or for a walk, we sang the Marseillaise, or other Republican hymns. The exploits of our armies formed the chief subject of conversation ; and some of the elder boys enrolled themselves among the volunteers. We learnt drill, riding, fortification, &c. This military atmosphere tended to make the manners of the pupils somewhat free-and-easy; and as for their outward person, thick boots, only cleaned on dfoadis, grey socks, brown coat and trousers, shirts tattered and inkstained, no necktie or cap, untidy hair, hands worthy of a charcoal-burner, gave them a rough appearance enough.
Now imagine me clean, well brushed, in a good cloth suit, shot into the middle of seven hundred young imps dressed in this fashion. One of them shouted, 'Here are some new boys!' and in a swarm they left their games and came and crowded round n$, looking at us as if we had been some strange beasts. My father kissed us and departed. I was in ut^er despair. There I was, for the first time in my life, all alone, for my brother was in the large quadrangle, and I in the small. It was the depth of winter, and exceedingly cold; the rules of the school forbad the pupils to have any fire. On the other hand, they were well fed; for while Prance was being laid waste by famine, the good arrangement of Dom Ferlus insured plenty in the college. The fare was certainly all that could be desired for schoolboys*eon Buonaparte, then an artillery officer, first distinguished himself.
